Aetat. 60.]
Reverend Thomas Warton.
77
In the course of the year he wrote some letters to Mrs. Thrale, passed some part of the summer at Oxford and at Lichfield, and when at Oxford wrote the following letter:—-
' To THE REVEREND MR. THOMAS WAUTON.
' DEAR SIR,
'Many years ago, when I used to read in the lihrary of your College, I promised to recompence the College for that permission, by adding to their books a Baskerville's Virgil. I have now sent it, and desire you to reposit it on the shelves in my name l.
' If you will be pleased to let me know when you have an hour of leisure, I will drink tea with you. I am engaged for the afternoon, to-morrow and on Friday: all my mornings are my own9.
' I am, &c.,
'SAM. JOHNSON.' 'May 31,1769.'
I came to London in the autumn, and having informed him that I was going to be married in a few months, 1 wished to have as much of his conversation as I could before engaging in a state of life which would probably keep me more in Scotland, and prevent me seeing him so often
And not better hit on By good Master Ditton.'
It goes on so grossly and so offensively as regards one. and the other, that Boswell's comparison was a great insult to Langton as well as to Gibbon.
1 It has this inscription in a blank leaf :•>•-' Hunc tibruin J). A Stuft-•ucl Johnson, eo quod hie fact stitttf/'s intcrduin imcarct' ()f this library, which is an old Gothick room, he was very fond. Oiv my observing to him that some of the modern libraries of the University were more commodious and pleasant for study, as being more spacious and uiry, he replied,'Sir, if a man has a mind to prance, he tnunt study tit. Christ-Church and All-Souls.1 BOSWKLL.
a During this visit he seldom or never dined out. lie appeared to be deeply engaged in some literary work. Miss Williams was now with him at Oxford. BOSWKLL. It was more likely the state, of his health which kept him at home. Writing from Oxford on June 27 of this year to Mrs. Thrale, who had been ill, he says:--' I will not increase your uneasiness with mine. I hope I grow better. I am very cautious and very timorous.' Piossi Letters, 5. 21.
asked Will Whiston,' &c., comes from Swift's Ode for Music, On the Longitude (Swift's Works, ed, 1803, xxiv. 39), which begins, —
